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all outwardly successful people, she instinctively realized that
life is the proverbial bull that must at once be seized by the
horns.

As for Hannah More, she was so impressed by such a display
of royal exuberance that she went home and wrote a book
on the upbringing of princesses.

When the volunteer movement had been inaugurated in
1798 the Prince had implored his father to give him a military
command, but the King had merely reminded him that a
military command was not possible for the Prince of Wales.
In 1803 Napoleon had the intention of invading England.
"Bonaparte's Invasion/5 wrote Lady Jerningham in a letter,
"must, I am afraid, take Place, and what a Scene of Danger!"
One might call him Bonaparte, or, if preferred, one could call
him Napoleon, refer to him facetiously as "the Corsican despot,"
or familiarly as "Bony"; but the fact remained that he was a
menace no Englishman could regard with equanimity. The
news of the forces collected on the shore across the Channel
brought the feeling of apprehension in England to a head,
and "the whole population offered itself as one man, all pro-
fessions, all classes, . . . Five hundred thousand volunteers
caine forward in arms, ready to be followed by ten times the
number."
One thought only now filled the Prince's mind; that he
should be given some prominent command. "Ought I not
to come forward in a moment of unexampled difficulty and
danger?" he wrote to his father, adding bitterly, "The highest
places in your Majesty's service are filled by the younger
branches of the royal family; to me alone no place is assigned;
I am not thought worthy to be even the junior major-general
of your army."
"I had flattered myself to have heard no further on the
subject," retorted the King.
The best that the Prince could hope was to command his
regiment if the French actually landed. Addington, then
Prime Minister, wrote begging him not to go that winter to
Brighton for fear of invasion, but only received the answer,
*elf there be reason to imagine that invasion will take place
directly, I am bound... by that honest zeal which is not allowed
my jitter sphere for its action, to hasten instantly to my regiment"